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‘Art1” b replied, “T don’$ remem-

%ﬁ:’m What clab does be plq
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“Because
““Printers are a very religions set of men,

Fangle.
“Wihat makes you' think so"" ssiced her |
husband.,
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personal discomfort, and travelers have
found it difficult to maintain their equi-
librinm duriag the ceremony. It takesa
practiced acrobat to submit to the code

straitr of the sound. We have it
Houtman that “they raised his left

they passed gently over his
leg and thence over his face.” This
listle more ocomplex than our unl-
versal Yankee method of ahaking -hands,
and is not near so desirable,.

strange sound, and the :men
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an east-bound

fronted by tha’ upusl single line of
houses that constitutes the “business
seotion”  of every far-western. town.

'} but. there were ome or two brick

houses in the block, which wss »
stragd and weloome sight, and one of

slithbsls bore on_ fits' face a sign in black-
| andgold, announcing ‘a “licensed gam- | an

5 bling saloon.” On the long, broad depot

g | put on & pair of pants in which the wespe

" the right hand, while
with the left bhe
pirches the n‘ﬁdls of

his own stomach, -murh&urn and
over the while the word, * f
The reader will see from this that
while Papuan etiguette is not intricate,
the plnc part is not very deairable,
The Batoka xﬁ"f“‘ who live . along
the banks of amed Zambesl, have
an odd method of expressi their
foolings In the way of w ing
peoplstotbelrﬁd races. The women
usually clap ir ds and utter “3

with their pal But
..ltlmu “u;illl toldl:nw
n rap

and roll wﬂ
their thighs vig-
out, “Eins-bombal
at top of their lungs.
Dr. Livingstone was diverted by the un-
wonted spectacle of a score or
gf:,a ;! &od 'l.bl' giants going
singular  ceremon
and ﬂfm stop them; but 4
more the explorer protested the

vecaption

heartler grew his and
he had to wait patiently until they an-
‘nounced that he had

been tho

roughl
welcomed to Batoka land. v

The Nuehr tribe of the Nile country | Ehaks;

bhaves mode of salutation peculiarly

their own. When Petherick, the traveler,

came among these people he was ac-
corded the reception given to
of high degree. The Nuehr

white man's hand, and delibe
in it.  After s moment of sllence

U ksivingsiena .
‘I.? A P)Neleome

ns
of who
entered the traveler's tent grasped the

had built a nest and .did nob make the

It so bappened on this
Eljah’a trunsiation the
good prophet had been followed
anmt preacher until the climax of
on in a chanot of fire was reao
the clergyman his
trousers

sald when he
bis band. “‘Well, I'll Be
sufficient.—, Feul &lobs,

© A CHICAGO GIRL.

the | and

what he saw and beard tells me this:

“I was spending the evening at the house
of a friend on the North Bide, who is & com-
mon-sense fellow, but who is the father of a
pretty and addle-headed girl who knows
more about the gush of the seaside than she
does of everpday things, Her father and 1
wers talking about this ‘eryptogram’' of
Isgnatius Donnelly, by which he proves, to
humseifl at least, that Bacon wrote Bhaks-
pnn.u The young lady El‘diil‘:'y“.

me on An 1 re-
- e i 8o ot by oo

'mx..nuullndwrltu!h » bookseller
to ber the new one by Bacon, , And yet
theughminglkipthk home every time it
oomes o

This is h.?ﬂa oung h
made ﬁ"p‘ﬁ‘l u.DmﬁE:Jm mm;m;
other n 's "He.
i o4 WI‘MN Bhaggard'
AN ODD TIMEPIECE
A Wateh With Only One Wheel and That
at the Bottom nf the Case.
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was pomething else that was

platform w
.| onttbual—n loungers’ gathering of at

least two-soore young men. They were
talking fn littha knots, leaning against

gosaiping with the' train- hands,
whistling, whittling, = expectorating,

in all respects behaving pre-
clasly ke the average rallroad depot
wherever you see him, whether
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bartender put the palms of his hands on
the bar, bent his elbows wide ap
leaned over and said in a most affec
manner, “What wiil it be this time, sir "
The cowboy sense of humor seems to be
keenly developed, and nothing excites it
a8 an artificial or pretentious
Th:doowbo mo
had observed this peculiarity in -
tender awalted his chance and entered
the saloon when no one else was in it.
The bartender at once leaned over in his
favorite attitude and ssked “what it
would be."
“Move an inch and you are a dead

so quick]
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tavern, they keep
smpking a third or half of one
throw | I"l{ and order fresh ones.
reason is that drinks and are the
only things on sale, and 1 obli,
to buy something, whether ke it or
not. The consequence Is, if yougoina
tavern some morning, after have
% a night in it, you will see floor
eop wi not one of which
Loy Toud of ribing, sad SLa's 25 Fro
ously fond o , and can \
here to the cerner on their feet; Iﬁ
haveseen them mount their ponies
mﬁnmu;‘mt.umn%d + e
the journey throug
ounnn't tﬂ. passengers on the fmnln
saw hundreds of cowboys, usually
on horseback, riding on the prairie or in
the tol:-ns. Some were p clumqu.:lx
clad broad, flapping sombreros
with frin -‘mr-'ﬁ leather on their
legs. Their saddles were the heavy, bat
pretty Mexican ones, made famous by all
fetures of range life, and the larist or
asso, colled and hanging from the pom-
mel, enhanced the picturesqueness of
their appearance. Most of those
who were seen, however, wore
everyday costumes. Not one was
as they are gotten up on the s or in
the Wild West shows. Th o little
hornes, called cayooses in that country,
because their fleryness and wiriness
prompt the thought that they are a mon-
grel breed, blended of the native Indian
Bony and the coyote of the plains, These
orses, and all that distinguishes the

T

boliday, or even idlers
of the town, store
olerks, carpenters, por-
terp, or what not, no
one would have won-
dered. But cowboys!
Why, there was not a

| pistol to be seen om

the person of one of them. There was
not' & pair of fringed leggings in the
crowd. There was not & leather jacket
among them. They were a band of young
fellows in rather coarse and -not always
well-fitting clothes, with sunburned faces,
a‘tendency toward soft hats of rather
"wide brim—just. such men as we
had been sesing over since we left Port-
land, Ore., and the Pacific coast. There
waa one horse, the typical cayoose of the
plalns, hitched to the platform, and while
the train waited = tall, fincly-featured
fellow with a jet bilack mustache and
spurs on his small, neat boots called out
to another, “Kin I take him?’ and fn-
stantly flung himself on the little beast,
clapped his heels against the pony's side
and was off like the wind, Everybody
looked, for it was a graceful and spirited
bit of horsemanship, and all saw the
rider and pony turn the far corner of the
businesa buildings and disappesr. Inan
incredibly short space of time the tattoo
of the fleet littlé hoofs was heard again
and the man had returned, leaped from
the pony to the platform and was chat-
ting with the others.

“Uowboys " said the brakeman of the
Pullman sleeper. “I guess you'd think
they were if you had been right on this
platform three months ago. We had a
conductor who was & very pompous
sort of ‘a man, very haughty and apt to
swell out his chest and walk around like
a dfum major when he thought any one
| was looking at him. Few mén put on
“alm of -that sort in this part of the
try, snd, though it was his nature
Piinil he conld not help i, this way of his

attracted a great deal of sttention. One
*day the cowboys were here in full force.
They had just finished their round-up,
and had been drinking enough to make
them feel first rate. They made up

the(r minds to have some fun with this

% Now, come off your stilts and dance
us & jig,’ sald the leader,
e imlllamn—’
h" L]
~cow-puncher had taken
and aimed it a§ the conductor's

man,” said the cowboy, instantly leveling
his pistol at the bartender. *I like your
posé and want to print a picture of you
on the wall."

With that marvelous accuracy of
marksmanship born of constant practice
with pistols, which is one of the charac-
teristics of these centaurs of the West,
the cowboy began shooting with great
rapidity, first with one revolver and then
with another,'and another, in such & way
as to outline the entire upper half of the

er's form with that lit-
erally scraped the clothes of the victim.
Whatever was in the way of the bullets
was shattered, including & mirror, several

s vase of flowers know not
what all, but the bartender was not once
80 The next day the same cow-
boy entered the same oon and said:
“Make out a bill for what damage I did.
I was drunker'n a bolled ow] when I
mussed up your place yestorday."

In Victoria, 1 met one of those En-
glishmen met with in all out-of-the-way
places and with whom England peoples
all the tracks of travel, who had been
apparently everywhere in the world. He
knew the Natal country as you know the
pocket of your coat; he had lived in the
Australian bush; he had dined with
#Halakaua and roamed the Rocky Moun-
tains, and Il!:wzl hhh!ut W and &
guest's nightgown brought to him by a
{oung girlf in Iceland, as Is the mwb’m

here, One trip of his had been taken
in consequence of reading of the wild
life in the Black Hills country a few
iam ?o, and after s time spent there
e drifted l.hrouﬁh the range, or cow-
boy country. I will repeat to you some of
tha thinga said be had noticed about
the cowboys, and in his exact language,
but I regret to say that I cannot hope to
make it sppear as it did to me, for his
tone, and manner and facial axpressions
were as peculiar as his words.

“The cowboys are a rum set of ba!:
gahs," said he; “as good a lot of roug
and-ready boys as you'll run acrossin the
wide world.  They are a litle wild at

mean no harm. I
and 1t was fil

rﬂny to
ral again. They were riding u
down the street and shooti

left like wild Indians in

times, you know, but, bless you, they | Wan

cowboy life, are of Mexican origin.
cowboy dress, the “‘cha;
he wears as legg'l.nfl, whip he carries
and calls his “quirt,” his broad light-
brown hat, his great spurs and heavy
stirrups, his ornate saddle, his peculiar
langu | are Mexican, and all
have followed his progress up from
the first grazing plaings of Mexico to those
of Texas, and thus northward to the
Canadian line. The cowboys are mainly
from the Bonthern Btatea—the best of
them from Tennessee and Eentucky—
though there are a few from the Eastern
and Middle States. Almostall who have
clung to the cowboy life spent their
youth as farmers’ sons. They lead a life
of hard work and exposure, and are paid
only $50 a month during eight months
of the year. Important as they have
been in the past, they will shortly me
more so, for all signs point to the aban-
donment of the big ranches, and the
cowboys are like & soon to be-
come the only ranchmen, half herd-
ors and half farmers, for the

is 80 short and the winter so severe that
each ranchero must provide fodder
against the days when snow -ill cover
the plain. For years the most ambitious
onesamong the cow-punchers (as they are
called in their own country) have
establishing themselves in the business
in small ways, and it looks as though the
rich men who have of late been so dis-
astrously pursued by bad luck in ranch-
ing will soon abandon the E‘nd
country, leaving it dotted wi IIII:!
ranches owned by the men who used to
be their assistants. Juniax Rarrm.

The
" or chapparels,

DINAH MARIA CRAIK,

The Death of the Author of “Jeha Hall-
fax, Gentloman.™
A dispatch from London anmounces the
death of Dinah Maria Mulock, the suthoress.
Bhe was brrn st Btoke-upon-Trent, Stafford-
shire, England, in 1826, Her father, who
hadbeen a clergyman, died, leaving a widow,
a daughter, and two sons to struggle along
on a small annuity. Mrs. Mulock died be-
fore the children were fully grown, and the-
annuity perishing with her, the responsibil-
ity of earning such & living for hemelf and
brothers that she might keep them with her
devolved upon the daughter. Bhe tried litera-
ture and succeeded, a publisher ber
firststory and paying well for it. With ber pen
she provided for and educated her brothers,
one of whom, as soon as he bhad completed
his education, went to Bouth Americs, where
he died, while the younger was accidentally
killed soon after be became able to share her
burden. Miss Mulock found in her literary
work a relief from the sadness of her position,
and applied hersell diligently and with in-
cressed success to the writing of stories. Her
first novel, ““The Ogllvies," appeared in 1840,
and was followed s year lster by “Olive,”
the latter making permanent the fame ob-
tained by the former. g
and “The Head of the Funu*"‘ wpeared in
d" was
Elad to wel-

Miss Muiock reached the senith of her
power in 1857, t:ll'un“.'lohn ]l.-lll Bl mﬂqﬂ.‘-
v & whic V=
sally m:ml mum”
other novels she wrote were A Life for
Life,”” ‘Christian's Mistake,” “Two Mar

" and “A Noble Life," and
tings of another kind were
gl d’u l.ndul'l'r:' uk:.
poema [ ]
married




